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may indeed become a good raconteur; but is he
not apt to content himself with that and to tell his
stories over and over again to succeeding travellers?
At its worst, I suppose, the Club approximates to a
bar. No, it seems to me that this boasted compensa-
tion, too, is another makeshift convenience which
is maintained largely by the sense of impermanence
which forms the background of the life of almost
every Englishman in India. Almost everything
which we have imported into this country is make-
shift, because we feel that it will be good enough
for to-day, for to-morrow we shall retire.
No community in the "world is so persistently
buoyed up by the thought of its retirement as the
European community in India; and because the
average Englishman has spent his life dreaming of,
but not preparing for, the intimate private self-
examination of retirement, how pitiable a show he
makes at the end at Bath or Cheltenham. No, no.
Club life too is an affliction. But this is ridiculous!
I am only succeeding in listing my afflictions.
But where are the compensations? It is easy
enough to list afflictions. E.'s job is an affliction,
for it is true that English Principals of Indian
Colleges are more often murdered than any other
civil administrators in the world, for, of course, they
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